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Chaptei^viJ
TOWARD THS WESrER**· «TARS.

? Ma*?a is a good point
from which to plan flight
to any part of the ¦
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was steaming s

I
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Do not aiunJiT the poor man. I
«lear" and ah* I of hi* B!

t as tall and
mysterious as ewer -an«l me found gull

ha few of bl» orchids pit:
my
"ThisIs said

they
had s

rand at «.

I am."
He smiled at th

nation and Joined In tl.· ?
comment on t: r. He
was not - it that be SaM

f !.:s pr.·
on board. He knew pel U that
;
?was too slight t.» be* y *tr*h**d
particularly where a fell« w of
? s high spirit was concerned

rJhed with them a fb-w minutes
r, then b elf off, ami they

eaw Little of him ths rest <.f the day.
Armitage «Ibi not share their distinc¬

tion of ß seat nt tahVa table.
and Dick fouad him lat«· at al
the smoking saloon wltb pip.
Armitage nodded ·
Bar*

"Teal are a sailor as well as a sol
dler. captain. You are foftanai
always sit rtp the first make
sur«· tl my bold Of BM
In my Blet

II«· s book asid··, bad brandy
and soda brought and atVHwd
borne a cigar.
.This is not the most fortunate sea¬

son for crossin-r. 1 am sur«· to fall to¬
morrow. My father an·I mother bate
the seA particularly and have retired
for three days. My sister is the only
one of us who Is perfe-ctly immune "

Dick Clalborne was a goo<1
amused at finding himself sitti
side Armitsge.enjoying, indeed, hi*
fellow traveler's hospitality, but Armi¬
tage, he was forced to admit, bore all
the marks of a gentleman, lie ha.I. to
be sure, followed Shirley about, but
even the young man's manner ¡n Uds
was hardly a matter at which he ouild
cavil. And there was something alto¬
gether likable in Armitsge. ?is very
composure was attractive to Clalborne,
And the bold lines of bis figure were

1

not wanted on tbe young officer.
Armitage wss thinking rapidly of

something he had sniddenly (BBOlvBd to
.ay teCBpmln Claibnrne. He knev
the Clalhornes were s family oí dis¬
tinction. Tbe father wa« an American
diplomat and lawyer of wide reputs-

The family stood for the bss< of
which aasertca Is capable, and they

) bouiKl to the ?
where their social position

.ade thetu con-
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he was .«r what might 1
.r the m ·· char¬

acter of bis investments. But It was
y t«. tura «aid« a fellow who

. ami mtiarently so
I and so stesdy <«f ; « this

An.l there was, LJO, the
furti. m that wh:
asitagi lanterning gratuitous la·

ruing an intei
his affaira by »rnes thai
wholly unjustified, there was also the
other «si« <«f tin· matter: that hi* ex¬
planations proceeded from motives of

..worthy.
was puzzled «and pi.ju«il besides to fimi
that his laeoarear* as a big prot
brother were so soon exhausted. What
Armitage was asking was the right
to seek his sister Shirley's hand in
marriage, and the thing was absurd,

who was John Armitage?
-tlon startled Clalborne Into

ieatlon of the fact that Armitage
had volunteered considerable infonna-

B ithout at all answering this ques¬
tion. Dk-k Clalborne was a human

| and curious.
"Pardon me," he asked, "but sre you

an Englishman?"
"I am not." answered Armitage. "I

have beeu so long in America that I
M much at home there as any

v.h«-n· Lut I am neither English nor
American by birth. I am, on the other
hand".

?·· hesitated for the barest second,
end Clalborne was sensible of sn In¬
tensification of Interest Now st lest
there was to be a revelstlou that
amounted to something.
"On the «>*h»r hand," Armitage re¬

peated, "I was torn at Fontainebleau,
where my parents lived for only a few
months, but I do not consider tbat that
fact makes me s Frenchman. My
mother is deed. My fsther died.very
recently. I have been In America
enough to know that a foreigner Is
Often under suspicion.psrtlcularly JJ,

be hare s title. ?t distinction is that
I am a foreigner without oner' John
Armitage laughed.
"It Is. indeed. · real merit," declsred

Dick, who felt something wss expect¬
ed of him. In spite of himself he
found much to like In John Armitage.
He particularly despised sham and pre¬
tense, snd he had been won by the evl-
d«»nt sincerity of Armitage'· wish to
appear well in his eye«.
-And now." said Armitage. "1 assure

yon that I em not in tbe habit of talk¬
ing ao much about myself.and if you
will overlook this offense 1 promise not
to here you again."

"I hare been interested." remarked
he added, "I cannot do

less thsn thank you, Mr. Armitage."
Armitage began talking of the Amer¬

ican army.Its strength and weak·
nesees wltb sn Intimate knowledge
that greatly surprised and Interested
the young officer, end when they sep-
arated presently It was with a curious
mixture of liking and mystification
that Cía i borne reviewed their talk.
Tbe next day brought heavy weath¬

er, and only hardened seag«x»rs were
abToad. Armitage, breakfasting late,
was not t»ai:sfi«d that he had acted
wisely in speaking to Cnptalu
liorne: but he had. at any rate.

;nc degree his own confidence,
and he ha«i every Intention of I
all that he could of Shirley
during these daye of their I
aging.

Chapter VH
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AM Coturni
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out there In the west
is an urn'
coun'

take the part of · and
crew. There is n»

snd we're sure to g«»t Into
we dont turn back "

all be clapped Into Irons and
fed
over to tbe Indians as soon ss we reach

·

ilie plank.

dinner for my obsequie»
.

tinning their Fair wi
was peopling the «leek«. Dick dal·

- wn· engrossed with a Virai
and Rhlriey **W

¡tage
bold night ¦eeslons in the sin

with increti»- .· on both

Armitage saw something of all the

¦

mg man an inter¬
esting talker. Judge Claiborn· is. ··

Beery °ne k: posted
'

» In diplomatic
nd when ·

Armitage» suggested topics that
1 to awak· " law¬

yer's inter-set.
Shirley and Armitage talked-as peo¬

ple will 'hing
irley's enl

were In them ««el ros Inter t she
was Informed In tlie world's larger af¬
fair«, as becam· the daughter «f a
man who was an authority In euch

re, and found It pleasant to dis¬
cus* them with Armltat :t the
poetic quality In her. It was that
which had first appealed to bla*, but
h· di«I nr· f th*
¦am· sort In him«. 1 ber. It
was enough for those days tl
was courteous ami amusing and galn«-<l
a trifle In her ey«»e fro: | that
he hail no tangible -id.
Then came the evening of the fifth

day. They were taking a turn after Jdinner on the llghte«! deck. Tbe spring
stars hung faint and far through thin
cloud·«, and the wind was \.

Ha*. A few passengers were out,
The dach stewanls went abont gather¬
ing up rugs and chairs for the night.
"Time oughtn't to be r at all

at sea. so that people \
Mug old might sail forth Into

the d«»««p and defy the old man
the hourg

"I like the Idee. Buch people could
I-ecome fishers.permanently and grow
very Arise from so much brain food."
"They wouldn't eat, Mr. Armitage.

?ral ? food forsooth! You talk like a
breakfast food adv.
.mine, please note.Is for such fortu¬
nate people to sail In pr· l-oats
with orange tinted sails and pick up
lost dreams. I got a hint of that In a

poem once.
"Time eeemeiS to pause a Ut da apaca.

id a dream so by."
"Hut out here In mldocean a llttlo

boat with lateen sails wouldn't have
much show. And dreams passiti.·
the Idea Is pretty and Is creditable to

your Imagination. Hut I thought your
fancy was more militant. Now, for
example, you like battle pictures,·* be
sai<L "That was a womierful collec¬
tion of military and battis pictures
shown in Park* last winter."
She half wlthilrow her band from his

srm and turned away. The sea winds
did not wholly account for tbe sudden
color in her cheeks. She had seen Ar¬
mitage la Paris.in cafes, at the opera,
but not at the great exhibition of the
world famous battle picture·», yet un-
doubtedly he had seen her, and she
remembered with Instant conscious
ness the hours of absorption she had
spent liefore those canvases.

"I was In Paris «luring the exhibi¬
tion," he en 1.1 quietly. "Ormsby, th.
American painter.tbe man who did
the 'High Tide at Gettysburg'.is an
acquaintance of ciine."

-«.h.···
It was Ormsby's painting that had

particularly captivated Shirley.
bad returned to It day after day, and
the thought that Armitage bad taken
advantage of her deep Interest in Plck-
ett's charging gray line was annoying,
and she abruptly changed the subject.
Shirley had speculated much as to

«he meaning of Armitage'· remark at
th· carriage door in Geneva.that he
expected the slayer of the old Austrian
prime minister to psss thst way. Armi¬
tage hsd not referred to the crime In
any way In his talks with her on the
King Edward. Their eonversarlona

bad be-en pitched nsuslly In s light snd
frivolous key. or. If one were disposed
to be serions, th« other responded in s
note of levity.
They watched the lights of sn east-

bound steamer that wss passing near.
The exchange of rocket signal».that
pretty and graceful parley between
ships thst pass in the night.interested
them for a moment Then the deck
light« went »ont so suddenly It seemed
tbat ¦ «lark curtain had descended and
«hut them Iu with the see.
"Accldi nt to the dynaino.we shall

have the fights on in a moment *"

Fhoiited the deck officer, who stood
near, talking to a passenger.

all we go In?** asked Armitage.
.Ve«; It Is getting cold." replied Shir¬

ley.
For a moment they were quite alone

on the dark deck, though they heard
«oteSS near st hand.
They were groping their way toward

the main saloon, where they had left
Mr. and Mrs. Clalborne, when Shirley
wss aware of some one lurking near.
A figure seemed to be crouching close
by, snd she felt Its furtive movements
and knew thst It had passed, but re¬
mained s few feet away. Her hand
on Armitage'* arm tightened.
"What I* that? There Is some one

foil·« | .he said.
At the same moment Armitage, too.

»rare of the presence of a

«behind him He «top¬
ped Ì alunit.

He ..er.'t', about and instantly, as

¦ tall
a yard frnm htm and a

¡«ore his hend
and aw-lftiy They w«»re

i, and a roll of the ship
off bin feet and away

'¦ey at the earn·»
. her hands, defen

«»r for support, and elutch«?d th*·
.f the man who hsd J

II« hsd drr
läge and was

Ing l ither attempt when ¡
E
back a fold of his clonk still lay In
.Shirley's grasp, and she gave a sharp

as the figure, with a

jerk, released tbe cloak and Si
away Into the Bhadowa A moment

the lights were restoi-ed. end she
saw Armitage regarding ruefully a

.Tatti In the left arm of his ulster,
r« you hurt? What has hap-
?" she d··

"It must b« I sea serpent,"
he replied, laughll
The de<- 'hem curi¬

ously as they blinked in the glare of

^
? l<mç arm «not \i<jh ahotw hi» hmad

and dctccndcd wxnftly.
light and asked whether anything was

«r. Armitage turned the matter
uff.

I guess It wss s ses seqient" he
sal«!. "It bit s hole in my ulster, for
which I sm not grateful." Then in a
lower tone to Shirley: "That was cer¬
ta inly a strange proceeding. I am sor

startled, and I am ¦
greatest obligations to you. Miss Clal-

actually pulled the
fellow awayf
"Oh, no." she returned lightly, but

still breathing hard; "It was the ln-
; reservation. I was nn-

y on my feet for a moment and
sought son.ethlng to take bold of. That
pirate was the nearest thing, and I
caught hold of his cloak. I'm sure It
was s eloak, snd that makes me sure

» as a human villain of some sort
li« didn't ? -el In the least like a sea

:it But some one tried to Injure
you.It Is no Jesting matter*".

lc escaped from the steer¬
age probably. I ahall report it to the

ra."
"Tea; It should be reported," said

Shirley.
"It was r.-ry strange. Why, the deck

of thl Iward Is the safest place
In tho world, but It's something to

1 of a sea serpent or a

pir.it«·! 1 will forgive me for
bringing yo« Into such an encounter,
but if j ou hadn't caught his cloak".
Armitage was un«?omfortable and

anxious «to allay her fears. The Inci¬
dent was by no means trivial, as be
knew. Passengers on the great trans¬
atlantic bt en mers are safeguarded by
every possible means, and the fact that
he ha»l t»«n attacked In the few mln-

Miat the deck lights had been out
of order ¡««-anted to an espionage that
wss both close and daring. He was

greatly surprised and moro shaken
he wished Shirley to believe. The

thing was disquieting enough, and It
could not but Impress her strangely
that he. cf sll the persons on board,
should ha\e been the object of so un¬
usual an assault He was In the dis¬
agreeable plight of having subjected
ber to danger, and as they entered the
brilliant saloon he freed himself of the
ulster with Its telltale gash and sought
to minimize her Impression of the In¬
cident
Shirley did not refer to the matter

again, but resolved to keep her own
counsel. She felt that any one who
would accept the one chance In a thou¬
sand of striking down sn enemy on s
steamer deck must be animated by
very bitter hatred. She knew that to
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speak ef the affair to her father or
brother would be to alarm then· snd

prejudice them
against John
Armitage, about
whom her broth¬
erat least had en¬
tertained doubts
And It bi not re-

sssurlng ss to a
man of whom
little or nothing
Is known that
he Lar menaced
by secret .se¬
ni lea»

fft*B mtrutiMsed every The attack had
name: on the pasmen- found Armitage
Orr IUL unprepared and

off guard, but with swift reaction his
wits were at work. He at once sought
tbe purser end scrutinized every name
on tbe passenger list. It wss unlikely
that a steerage passenger could rescn
the saloon deck unobserved. A second
cabin passenger might do so. however,
snd he sought among the names In the

! rabln list for a clew. He did
not hellere that Chauvenet or Durand
had boarded the King Edward. Ilo
himself had made tbe boat only by a
quick dash, and he bad left those two
g«*ntlemen at Genera with much to

.1er.
It was. Banaiata aulba within the

«'.intlea that they would sen«!
one to watch him. for tbe two
whom he had overheard In the

dark hoirse on tbo Boulevard Froissart
were active snd resourceful rascals, he
hail no don'.!. Whether they would be
able to make anything of the cigarette

eft behind be
ire, bat the Impor-

»rlng tbe packet he had
rut from Chaurenet's coat wa· not a
trifle that would

wa·. tbe parser said. ¦
the second cabin, who had
Ms berth. The steward
Baa to be a continental

bad Cermiti.
.ken the boat at

for his passage in gold. and. com

Ired, evidently
His name was Peter

rie, and the steward described
him In ?'-ÍMÍi.

bullet bead, bristling
be. small eyes".

«t will:V Vrrnît.ige. grin-
it the ease with which he ?

fiod the man.

.rand «that It is wholly Ir¬
regular for us ? pa»«e

«it acting." said tbe purser.
"It wpubl serve no purpose end

might do barm. I will take tbo re-

: John Armitage made a memo¬
randum in bis :

al -; travels ss Peter Lu«1o
rlr .**

itage earrle«! the envelope which
·« cent pha¬sed into an Inner pocket of his waist¬

coat, etui since boarding the
xamlned It twice dailt

to see that it wss Intact The three red
seals were In blank.

:ke sise that bid
'.fftxed to the envelofte. and at

attack on the dar.»
the packet an«1 examine! the

pa ? »era, nome half dozen sheets of tbio
linen Written In a clerk's clear baud in
black ink. There had been no mis¬
take in the matter. The packet which
Chauvenet bad purloined from the old
prime minister st Vienna bad come
again Into Armitage'· hands He wa«
daily tempted to destroy it and csst
tt lu bits to the sea winds, but be was

red by the remembrance of his
last Interview with tbe old prime min¬
ister.

something for Auetrla.some¬
thing for the empire." These phrases
rerw-ated themselves over and over
again in his mind until they rose and
fell with tbe cadence of tbe big*

e of tbe cardinal archi
of Vienna as he chante«! tbe mass of
requiem for Count Ferdinand von

baL

* *
Chapter\?DL
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OH? ARMITAGE linger¬
ed in New York for a
week, not to press the
Cía iborne· too closely,
then went to Washing
ton. He wrote himself
down on »ter of

the *
¦ rtcau as .lohn

Moat-, and t<x>k ¦ sun
of rooms high up. with an outlook that
swept Pennsylvania avenan.

It was on the «¿veiling <»f a bright
April day that he thus established
himself, snd after be had unpacked his
belongings be stoini long at the win¬
dow and watched the lights leap out of
the dusk over the city. lie was in
Washington because Shirley Clalborne
lived tbere. and he knew that ß*"
he wished to do so he could no ;
throw an sir of Inadvertence Into his
meeting·« with her. He had been very
lonely in those days when he first saw
her abroad. The sight of her had lifted
hi«» mood of depression, and nuv» after
those · I hours at sea. bis com¬
ing to Washington bad been Inevitable.
Many things passed through his mind

as be stood at tbe open wlnuow. Tils
life, he felt, could never be again ss It
had been before, and be sighed deeply
as he recalled his talk with the old
prime minister st Genevs. Then he
laughed quietly as he rememtiered
Chauvenet and Purand and the dark
Souse on the Roulevsrd Proi» »art. but
the further recollection of the attack
made on his life on tbe derk of the
King Edward sobered him, and he
turned swsy from the window Isnna-
tb'iitly. F!e had seen the- tick second
cabin passenger leave tbe «teenier st
New York, t-o* had taken bo trouble

.Itlier to wsteh or to avoid him. Very
the msn was under Instruct ms

an 1 had »>een told to follow the Clnl-
¦ home, and the thought of their
ucatlon with hlraaelf by hi· ene-

mies angered blm. Chauvenet was
likely to appear In Washington at anyItime and would undoubtedly *eek the
Clalbornes at once. The fact that the
msn we* * .coundrel might In some
circumstances have afforded Armitage
comfort, bijt here, again Armitage*·

rSood grew dark. Jules Cbsovenef was
«ndoubtedly a rascal of a shrewd and
dangerous type, but who, pray, was
John Armitage?
Tbe bell In his entry rsng, snd be

flashed on the lights snd opened the
door.
"Well. I like this, setting yourself

op here In gloomy splendor end never
.saying s word. You never deserved "to
have any friends. John Armitage!*'
"Jim Sanderson, come In!" Armitage

grasped the hands of s red besrded
giant of forty,
the possessor of
alert brown eyes
snd s big voles.

"It's my rural
habit of reading
the register ev¬

ery night In
.search of constit¬
uents that brings
me bens. They
said they «raessed
you were In, so
I Just came sp
to see whether
you were open¬
ing s poker game
or had come to
sneak a claim past the watchdog es*
tbe treasury."
The caller threw himself Into s chair

and rolled a fat unllgbted cigar about
tn his mouth» "You're a ?·*·«·*·». .i*

and as offensively hale and hand¬
some as ever. When ere you going te
tbe ranch ?"
"Well, not Jnet immediately. I want

to sample toe fleshpots for s day oc
two."

u're getting soft; that's what the
matter with you. You're afraid of th«
spring zephyrs on the Montane range.
Weil. PU admit that it's rather more
diverting h·

debating that, senator.
How do y«»u like being a at
It was so sudden and all that. ¡
an awful roast of ]

.ok your election to the
evidentes of tbe

ination of our polities by «the

a winke«! prod .

**T! I in.»
¦ hela, all

They say It isn't r.

senator these days, but tbe]
up against « man that he

.itch. If put «stiver In th.
tains <>f «lontana and let a

It out, it s not h luir a/calnst me. I-
.¦I>e»i!«d!y not! And If you WBBt to

: it in s senator-ship «St*« the
lx>rd's hand again."
"Why, M

Montana winked once m »re. "Hut It's
-ire. I've got to be elt»cte«l again

next winter I'm only tilling out
lugs' term.and I'm not euro I csn go
up against it."
"Hut you are nothing if not unselfish

If the good of tbe country demands It
* falter. If I know you."

"There's hot water heat In this hotel
ß.» please turn off the hot air. I savi
your foreman la Helena the last time
I was out there, sod he was sober. I

.BS fact kno-vlng that I'm
Jeopardizing my reputation for veraci
ty, but It's the Lord's truth. Of Beata·
yo« sptrat Christmas st the old home
In England.one of those yule iog an«·
plum pudding Christmases you read <>r
In novels. You Englishmen".
"My deer Sanderson, don't call me

I've told you a dosen times
thai I'm not English."
"So you did. so you did! I'd f

ten that you're so sensitive sbout It"
inderson's eyes regarded Armi¬

tage Intently for a momeut as though
he were trying to recall some previous
discussion of the young man's nativity

(Ter you free swing st the bar.
senator. May I »summon s Montana
cocktail? Y"u ta «ight me the Ingredl
ente once.three dashes orange bitters
two dashes acid phosphate, half a Jig
per of whisky and half a Jigger of Ita
Ian vermuth. You undermined the
constitutions of half Montana with
tbat meas."

a» reached for his hat with
sudden dejection.
"The sprinkling cart for me' I've

got a nerve specialist engaged by the
year to keep rae out of sanitarium·«
here. I want you to go with us tonight
to the secretary of state's push. Net
many of the Montana boys get this far
from home, and I want you for exhibí
tlon purposes. Say, John, when I mv
Tint h Tight, Montana." written on the
register down there It Increased my
circulation seven beats! You're sll
right, and I guess you're about as good
an American as they make.anywhere
.John Armitage!*·
The function for which the senator

from Montana provided an invitation
for Armitage was a large affair In
honor of several new ambassadors. At
10 o'clock «Senator Sanderson was In¬
troducing Armitage right and left as
one of his representative constituents
Armitage and he owned adjoining
ranches in Montana, and Sanderson
called upon his neighbor to stand np
boldly for their etate before the min
ions of effete monarchies.
Mrs. Sanderson had ssked / rmltage

to return to her for a little Montana
talk, ae she put It after the first rush
of their entrance was over, and as he
waited In the drawing room for an op¬
portunity of speaking to her he chatted
.sdth Franici, an attache of the Aus-
trian embaary, to wbuaa teaoVtaoa \¡..d
lntrodueed him. Frnnzel was a gloomy
yoonff n.fin with a monocle, and he
was waiting for a particular girl, who
.bagipeaod t<> I»e the damrhter of the
"""-"ï nlsb ambassador And. this being
its ot'ject. Be bad chosen bis position
with care, near the door of the draw¬
ing room, and Armitage shared for ths

aal the advantage that lay In the
Austrian's point of view. Armitage
had half expected that the ClalI>ornes

ut st a fuuetion a¡» pasa
prehensive of the higher officiai world
M that and he Intended asking Mrs.
Sanderson if she knew them as soon
as opp.irtunlty offered. The Austrian
attache pro*.e«l tiresome, and AtasltBJJ ·

was sbout to drop him, when suddenly
be caught sight of Shirley CMTJMrae
at the far er«! of the broad hall. Her

I head was tBBBed partly toward blm
He saw her for an Instant through the
throng. Then his eyes fell upon
<'hauvenet at her side, tallatng with
liveliest animation. He was not more
than her own height snd his profile
presented the clean, sharp effect of a
cumso. The vivid outline of his dsrk
face bold ArmltaaVa «ves. Then ss

¿hlrley paseed ou throogB an opening
In the crowd her eecort turned, hold¬
ing the way opon for ber, and Arm!
tags met tho man'* gase.

It was with sn scceuted gravity that
Armitage nodded his bead to some dec¬
laration of tbe melancholy attache at
this moment. He bad known when be
left Geneva that be bad not done wltb
Jules Chauvenet, bat tbe man's prompt
appearance surprised Armitage. He
ran over tbe names of tbe steamers by
which Cbaureoet might easily have
sailed from either a German or a
French port and reached Washington
quite as soon ss himself. Chauvenet
was in Washington, at any rate, and
not only there, but socially ace»
and In the good graces of Shirley Clal
borne.
Tbe somber attache was speaking of

tbe Japans·*.
"They must be «"-r-oabed.crushed,"

seid FranxeL The two bad been con¬

versing in French.
"Yes, he must be cruehed," returned

Armitage sbsentmlndedly, in English;
then, remembering himself, he repeat¬
ed tbe affirmation in French, changing
the pronoun-
Mrs. Sanderson wss now free. She

was a pretty, vivacious woman, much
younger than her stalwart husband.a
college graduate whom he had found
teaching school near one of his silver

"Welcome eo.ee more, constituent:
We're proud to see you. I can tell you
Our hcit owns some marvelous tspes
tries, snd they're hung out tonight tor
the world to see." She guided Arm!
tage toward the secretary's gsllery on
an upper floor. Their host was aìui·· t
as famous as a connoisseur as to·
achievements hi diplomacy, and th<»
gallery was a large apartment In which
every article of furniture, as well sa
the pr. intinge, tapestries and B]
men· of pottery, was the careful «.··
of a thoroughly cultivated taste.

"It Isn't merely an art gallery. It's
tbe most beautiful room In America,"
murmured Bin. Sanderson.

"I can well believe it There'· my
favorite Vlbert.I wondered what
become of It."
"It Isn't surprising that the sec)-·

¡a making a great reputation by his
dealings with foreign powers. It's a

poor ambassador who could not h*
suaded after an hour In this sp'·
room. The ordinary affairs of life
should not be mentioned here. A
Icing's coronation would not be out of
place.in fact, tbere's s chair in the
corner against that Gobelin that ?

serve tbe situation. Tbe old gentle¬
man by that cabinet is the Baro
Marhof. tbe smbsassdor from Austria
Hungary. He'· a brother-in-law of
Count von Stroebe!, who wn inui
so horribly in a railway carriage a few
weeks ago."
"Ah, to bo eure! 1 haven't e«*e:.

baron in year·. He has changod 111-

? you knew him.In tbe old
country"*"·

1 used to see him.when 1
wss a boy," remarked Armitage.
Mrs. Sanderson glanced at Armitage»

sharply. She had dined at his ranch
bouse In Montana snd knew that he
lived like a gentleman; that his bouse.
Its appoint manta and service wert» un
usual for s weatern ranchman.
she recalled, too, that she and h· r

baud had often speculated aa to Armi
tage's antecedents and history without
arriving at any conclusion In regard to
him.
The room had slowly filled, end tbey

strolled about, dividing attention be¬
tween distinguished personages snd
the not less celebrated works of art.
"Oh, by the way. Mr. Armitage,

there's tbe girl I have chosen for you
to msrry. 1 suppose it would be feat
as well for you to meet ber çow,
though that dark little foreigner nina
to be monopolizing her."

**I am wholly agreeable." laughed
Armitage. "The sooner tbe better end
be done wltb It"
'Pon't be so frivolous. There, you

csn look ssfely now. She's stopped to
spesk to that bald and pink Justice of
the supreme court.tbe girl with the
brown eyes snd hair. Have a care!"
Shirley and Chauvenet left the ven¬

erable justice, and Mrs. Sanderson in-
U-rceptetl them st once.

'To think of all these beautiful
things in our own America!" exclaim.··!
Shirley. "And you, Mr. Armitage".
"Among the other curios. Miss Clal-

borue." laughed John, taking her band.
"Put I haven't Introduced you yet."

began Mrs. Sanderson, puzzled.
the King Edward did that We

crossed together. Oh, M. Chauvenet,
let me present Mr. Armitage," said
Shirley, seeing that the men had not
spoken.
The situation amused Armitage, and

be smiled rather more broadly than
was necessary In expressing his pleas¬
ure at meeting M. Chauvenet. They
regarde«! each other with the swift In¬
ten tnees of men who are used to the
sharp exercise of their eyes, and when
Armitage turned toward Shirley and
Mrs. Sanderson be was aware that

Chauvenet continued to regard him
with fixed gase.
"Miss «Jlaiborne Is ? wonderful Bail¬

or. The Atlantic is a little tumultuous
at times In the spring, ^but she reported
to tbe captain every day."
"Miss ela iborne is nothing if not ex¬

traordinary," reclared Mrs. Sanderson
with frank admiration.
"The word seems to bars been coin¬

ed for her," said Chauvenet, bis white
teeth showing under his thin black
mustache.
"And still leavea the language dis¬

tinguished chiefly for its poverty."
? Armitage, snd the men bowed

to Shirley and then to Mm. Sanderson
and again to ea«3b other. It was like
a rehearsal of soooe trifle In a comedy.
"How charming!" laughed Mrs. San¬

derson. "And thia lovely room le just
tbe place for it**
They were still talking together as

Franzel, with whom Armitage had
spoken below, entered hurriedly. He
held a crumpled note, whose contents
It seemed bad shaken him out of bis
habitual melancholy composure.
"Is Baron von Marhof lu the room?"

he asked of Armitage, fumbling nerv¬

ously st bis monocle.
The Austrian ambassador, with sev¬

eral ladies snd led by Senator Sander-
eon, was approaching.
Tbe attache hurried to ble chief and

addressed bimjn a low tone. Tho aja-


